KABLOONA
to the white woman, she makes up, by superior cunning, in
many other ways. Native women are very shrewd, and they
almost never fail to get what they want. Take Utak's wife, for
example. It was because of her that we always got away late
on the trail. It was because of her that, instead of going off
sealing with the others, Utak came down to build his igloo near
the Post where she might cajole us who were white men into
making her little presents. When Utak went to the Store to
trade, Unarnak was always at his heels, and it was comical to
see that crab-like pigeon-toed shuffle of hers as she stood never
at his side but only behind him, turning as he turned, backing
up as he backed up, coming forward as he came forward, hidden
behind her man until the moment when she put her head round
and murmured to him those calculated suggestions which in the
end always made her share of the barter greater than he had
intended. And it was only after they had got back to the igloo,
that, each time, Utak saw he had once again been done in the
eye by his wife.
It was a perpetual joy to watch this comedy, this almost
wordless struggle in which the wife — and by no means Utak's
alone, but all of them—inevitably got the better of the husband.
With the skill of actresses, the wives played their parts; and
with the candour of provincial audiences, the husbands were
taken in. There does not exist an Eskimo woman untrained in
the art of wheedling, not one unable to repeat with tireless and
yet insinuating insistence the mention of what she wants, until
the husband, worn down by her persistence, gives way. Heaven
knows, there was nothing subtle about the manoeuvre, and I
marvelled each time that men so clever in the rest of their
existence — an almost strictly material existence, it is true —
should be so dull of wit, so definitely idiotic in the matter of
handling their women.
Women were behind everything in this Eskimo world. If one
native abandoned a given group in order to go off and live with
another, you could be sure it was done at the instigation of his
wife. If a couple suddenly grew into a triangular household,
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